
Girl Marries' a New Romantic Senal Begins Here Thursday
. Another Installment or "The Wolves of New York", .on This Pager Vi-- 'A Snak&Jarden ,; i

-- ' This Day in History.
most rauarlVftlcvand:re-polskgirde-n THIS is the anniversary of the release oC.Richajrfd foe

is thAT'BnfambU Brazil, there Lion Hearted from captivity in 1 103. The Jwroi i Cru-
saderin the world; It conUind seven: 1 4was his liberty on the payment ,of 0,000

serpents, niaintninYd for scientiflc pur-

poses.
crowijs to the Emperor Henry VI. RichardTs twu sonal

TlxreAanrlnboratories'which.pxodufce serums for valor made him one of the romantic Ggirrcs.inf4h-- j litera-
turethVcnretatntprewentioff of theeffecis oT. snab-bit- e. of the succeeding century.
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The WvivesofNew York
' A STOB&tOF LOVE ASD'tfYST&RY
'Lilian Scejlis a Devilish Plot in the

Administration of Dru&s Fwm,
PAfjtiniLous Herbs

Trfere Is a gypsy enVarapment
Inst off the road on the other aide,
-- . ., .. ininninlel' Esther.
--r, , mmr hade to Uh Hee
head was still paining her., but her
eyes glittered brightly, and-ra- e was-to- o

excited to fbllow .a.suagestloa.
which Lillian had made IhWt she'
should attenipf to get sprtltae renlt
sleeps ,

"That Is a curious cblbdcA nee;
said Lillian, "but I don't. suppose It
has any actual bearing upoai theft
case. All T meant to saywthat--ther- e

are still many herbs of wl Icnjj
we db not know the propertles'.t Itj,
may be such a one that 'we have! toff,

deal with. Whoever is plSyaigf
these1 devilish tricks is hardly Ma'-- I
ly td have recourse to ordinal y
methbds. And1 I think" she- - bed --

tated".
"What?"
"That thouch the immediate ill- -

effects of using; this peculiar drurArrv Tint h' vrv nntirp.hlo tha re- -
suit may be a physical and mental
degeneration. You yourself describe'
uio arcamB as evil, ana jou aumn
that your health ban lately been
bad. So what Is one to think?" Only
.that there is a desire to harm you
In a fiendish manner by inducing1 x
liking for a drug which, for all we
know, may be the very same that V
is playing havoc with Harold."

l&seape Seems- - Impossibles
"Tou think thatr Esther's eves

were' round with horror. "Cur How
can I escape? ir these enemies of
Xnlne have decided upon my undo
ing, they wllL find roe wherever I
go. It seems so h'opVIess s very
hopeless.. Tears sprang to her
eyes, and she lay back wearily Up-

on herplUow.
. "Try and get a HltlV real slep,"

said Lilian soothingly. "There- - Is
so danger of rurther hap.
penlngr now; and I will "leave thcr
window open Just a little, sb thst
the alrmay be pure and wholesome.
What Uale ddea your maid call'
youT"

"At half past eight," said Esther,
drying her eyes and closing them
obedienUy. "Breakfast Is at 10.
What wlU you do, Lilian?"

"I shall dress and go out. There
are , .fwo or three, things that I
want to look into. We. will meet
again at 10,. Esther. She stooped
and kissed the' White1 for-hen- tf, I

Sleep" peacefully, you' poor child,
and God bring you safely through
your troubles."

As soon as" she was dressed Lil-
ian made her way downstairs, ap-
parently somewhat to the aston- -
lshmetit of the- housem-ddsr- " "" - "

"Are you going out, madam? ask-
ed one of them civilly; noticing
that Lilian war wearing" her hat.
"I will open the door" for you."

Teti Into the garden. "Ifs such
a fine morning that I had a fancy
to take a walk before breakfast.
Thank you." She passed ouf of the
hall and found herself on the broad
terrace that practically surrounded'
the house.

It was Lilian's' design' to' ex-

amine the windows of the rooms
that Harold Borradale had closed oft
trom the rest of the hpuse. When
looking out of the window of Es-

ther's bedroom she bad observed
very closely how they were situ-
ated though she bad asked no' ques-
tions. Now she noticed that they
occupied the upper portions of a
two-stori- wing, the room on the
ground floor being a billiard room.
The room ended in a. projected tur-
ret, which evidently contained the
staircase of which Esther had
spoken. It had a small door open-
ing upon the curve of the terrace,
vnd this, as Lilian proved for her-

self, was firmly locked. Of the
Windows, excluding those of the
turret, there were four on each sfde.
The blinds of all of them were
drawn, and the shutters to all ap-
pearance closed. The billiard room
was lofty and well appointed,
though now hardly ever used.

Lilian Encounters Stranger.
As there seemed nothing further

to be gained In this direction, and
as she had now examined the wing
from both sides, Lilian once more
made her way around the house,
purposing to take a .walk toward
the village of Helm. As she turned
tie corner she partly colhied with
a man who was standing ' in the
shadow close to the locked door
He bad not been there when she
passed the spot a few moments
earlier.

At first she took hlra for the man
servant. Paul, for he had the same
type of face, the same swarthy
complexion and black beard, the
same glittering eyes and cruel
mouth. But his clothes were not
such as Paul could wear while In
the service of Harold Barrodsle
Tois man had. In fact, every ap-
pearance of being a gypsy.

He drew aside as Lilian passed
him. and she could see that he ap-
peared confused. He touched his
bat it wasan old, "wideawake"
as if with the Idea of giving her the
impression that he was perhaps a
gardener or in some wsy connected
with the establishment Then he
withdrew Out of her sight around
the corner of the house.

Lilian made no attempt to speak
to him or to follow him. She knew,
as well as if he had proclaimed
the fact, that he had come from the
turret.

A gypsy! Esther had said that
there was a. gypsy encampment just
beyond the village.' There seemed
so possible association between
such people and Harold Barrodsle,

.but at the same time the Incident
'was one to be remembered. Had
she not this morning cited gypsies
as being folk who were often
strangely learned In the science of
herbs?

Lilian's next action was to
walk to tha postofQea-o- f Helm and
to send a telegram to Dr.

biddtns-- him, la Esther's"" ' " "-

EhL did
Jhifs not

name, come without.delay,
not mean to run-lh- o risk of
coming- - that dayr there or f (times

I lrlan man s-- help- - and adv la e be--- )a

come absolutely necessary V wo- -
man. and this wnrr cm of C

Cheered and fortJnen by 01 ti walk.
zne returned to toe Mowers; 1 it was
close upon 10 when she entf'Wed the
morning room to And a com fcr table
breakfast ready, but Esther bad not
yet appeared.

While waiting, a .sudden thought
struck her. and she .made J ler way
to the dining hall, where the family
pictures hung She went 1 r Itralght
to the portrait of Harold' B (rradale
and cast a hasty glance ovC ( It.

The Seal of the Bemiattm.
"Good heavens!" shevcxied,precoiI-ln- g

in terrified amaze. J
For her eyes had falllin ton the

hand. The ring that h td been
faintly represented upt.n he little
Anger had disappeared, while noir

V upon the third linger, iip-fear- ed the
slgnet ring of the the
griffin of the crest ( clearly Indl- -

i c ted.
VLnd Lilian knew who was the

Cposueasorjf that particular line.
Xfcn-ln- g the night t he picture of j
U Borradale hsid been ur- - 1

ther tampered with --that was a
fnatler of certaintv. Tallinn -

a tht huli y f cl0Belr. u Iwu no question of supernatural
Interference; th paint was stillnet where the alterations had been
mi'de. A few touches o:aly had done
all that was required he abolition l
of I the rimr frorz the Utile rinvar
the', substitution- - of xhe heavier !

clrcV't upon the third, with the
griffin of the seial baldly suggest-
ed. T& e work lratl been carried out
by no unskilled Jband.

The-.fac- was . untouched. It re-
mained the saibe as Lilian had
seen" It the nffc'Jlt before. Also
.nothing- - h td been done to the jpr-tra- lt

of llri .BDf'radale: looking
closely Lilian could
not restrain her a tmlratlon for the
remarkable manne r in which the
strange schame had been carried
out.

"It is her loortrslt." she mut-
tered, "the ciwture In woman's

Torm that-- I" cf tflat day at
Adderleyv whose pretence I knave
often felt as-- I fett it last night.
She1 Is-- the real Curse of the Bor-radal-

but what she is or why
she Is allowed to exist that is the
unfkthomed mystery. Yet It is
with her that we must contend!"

Ponderlng-ove- V many things a
sew train of tb.mght which the
sight of the? le signet ring'
painted upon Hartfds Index finger
id the picture had induced Lilian
made her" way back to the morning
room where she fountVIEsther await-
ing her.

After breakfast thtty took a
stroll uport" tfie terrace, and Lilian
told Esther of the man she had
seen standing by the door of the
turret. "I am sure he was a
gypsy," she concluded.

They examined the dVor- - and'
found It locked. "Of coursiV" tsald
said Lilian, '"persons having a key
or In league with" the person jurvr
In those rooms," she Indicated" the
shuttered windows ''can enter tlie
house without hlnderance, unless
they were seen and suspected bo"
any of your outdoor servants. Arc
they all trustwortny?"

Servants Jfot T Be Traated.
"I cannot say." Esther looked

doubtful. "Nearly all the old serv-
ants hsve been sent away, and the
new men have been engaged by
Harold. I do not like them, though
they are not uncouth creatures like
Paul. The only man servant in the
house in whom I have any real con-
fidence is the butler, but he is an
old man, and not very strong. Sev-
eral times he has complained to m
of the new servants, but what could
I do? The women who I trusted have
been given notice, as you know,
and soon there will not be one of
the old lot left."

"It seems to me, Esther." said
Lilian, almost severely, "that you
have not been mistress of your own
nouse."

To Be Continued Tomorrow
(Oop-Tl-t- by TT R Meant.) J

COLD PACK METHOD
IN 12 SHORT STEPS

1
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NATIONAL
WAROARBEI
COMMISSION K
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After completin- - seal the jars are
turned upsJda down to test for leak-
age, and left upside, down until
cooled says the National War Garden
Commtsston. They should be cooled
rapidly but not in a draft. Mora
details in a free book; the Commis-io- n

at Washington will send yon
for a two-ce- nt stamti. Watch for
step No. II.

Kcadrn of The Times may obtain
copies of the Canning nnd Drying

jaaual art any erne t the 300
station The Times.

Evening
Here's-a- n evening coat

and

curved away from the face and showirigjm band'of satin

ribbon tied nt the back in a droopinglborw.nA knotof roses
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a N"' exrxrt salestni n
Ilk wlits t he

to bethc his suc- -
ran. "Pi'onle lAUV on rnn- -
not on Thcre-- I

Ifore, 1 en rt to dc- -
a Kor ai

soon as ho has' full In my
anil my he is

to buy. on-m- y ,ay-so- ."

"Cut buyer first wsnt
to facts about

before! be buys
L

"He wants to b about
the of but
he doesn't to the trouble
of an
That is why It 'Js the eali sinan'.l
job to be fully anil

about his
know the truth about it
from cery point of view.

"Ule should bo nbli; to
and! buyer and answer
bis every But as most

are too tiu-- y to get al Ithe
factu about all the
they need, the who ob-

tains their ty careful
service is the one who. und

xets their orders the
to spend much tlmo

over e

Now I think that much of this
can be to the of re-

tail gods to women. The
who can secure the
of a woman will get Iier

For what woman has tho
time to herself with
the facts about the

she buys' It
buy 63 per cent of all thi

used They buy foou. cloth
ing,
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quality

making himi'lf.

in-

formed
absolute

convince
satisfy

buytrs

salrsnuci

w&hout
buycrtf having

upplied sclllnic

con-
fidence

things Women.

utensils,

trimmedrwifhimaline and a hat

ti.sgs

Salesgirl
you can with

the of business sui'plles
and '

Of course. It would be
thing If every woman recervl the
training that would enable 1" r to
discern quality or ila tho
many articles she for pur-
chase. Hut few women
even things they are racist In-

terested In textiles and nope ex-
cept the experts study
all these things.

the "Should,
tregord herself as more than n seller
hf She Is a
on Uie article she sells. She should'

difference of qtlallty.
lilioulri b- - able to make
rino and nnswer nny

that may bo put to her
uUtltin her

She should give Inform
not $he

si tould by her nranner convey hoi"
(sp to so that' the
cu. Homer will grow to depcntl on
hei Ivt me
with an actual

In the of a
largi- - store 1 saw art Amaion of a"

sale (woman literally Bhoo a ens-to-

away by her mariner She
seemed to selt the
worn n a Inxt which she
held In her hand, and! every time
the customer picked up another
mode t the offered a
critic hi remark.

In that some store I saviv another
ralcsv roman greet a with
n smile. The Viustnmer
didn't rummage among tie hats.
She merely said: "I want Jtm to
select a hat for tne one as becom-
ing asi the Ia."- -t one I bought here."
That 'k and if you" build

no of bar-
gains or exlrat- - can pry your cus-
tomer from you.

The
"What mate von think ail wom-

en" hate each otbejr""
a wonm seldom brings

UD a linn fit ,t nihA tjinmlir woman's

jS-S-JbSSs- v- - .' X'' d

THE ONLY WAY TO SUCCEED
"By Eleanor Gilbert.

explained
reasemtfor

pfldencc information.

confidence.
confldencf

Judgment

doesntoa
investigate mer-

chandise

wanttlgo
investigation

complett-i- y

merchandise--t- o

the
question.

merchandise

confidence
there-

after,

purchase."

bales-wom-

business.
famillnrize

innumerable

merchan-
dise

household equipment,
furnishings. Womeatuy aimostjj

everything thinkrof'
exception
equipment.

msplrendid

inferiority
examined

undert'tand
the

professional

Therefore, saleswoman

specialist,

bnderstand
corJpari- -

intelllgratly
qViestlon

province.

cewrteonsly: dlctatorlally.

Irlt hrlrtfutncfsi

Judgment. llluslrale
obsiwntlon.

millinery iffpartmnt

determined
lilgh-prlce- d

saleswoman

cusutoncr
plrlasant

conlldimee,
confidence temptation

Reason Why.

"I'ceause

husband."
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To Clean
A

By
IIESE days, when tha Gov-

ernmentT asks that nothing;
be wasted, it is a little puz- -j

zling to the woman who has
been In the habit of discarding
things that were soiled or worn to
'know Just what to do to "conserve"
them. And especially .men's ties
and shirts, that are nottflt fo Wear, .

are generally difficult for the
housewife to dispose lof success-
fully. Tet there are Tnany useful
ways to use things of this kind, and
It is' for the patriotic and thrifty
woman to find out.

For instance, when your hus-
band's best' silk ties become too
soiled to Wear to business, do not

Xtve them away and proceed to buy
more. For you can make the soiled
ones look nice and fresh with very
little trouble.

Before cleaning a tie, if it Is a
four.ln-hand- , it is well to run a
basting through the front to keep
the lining from getting "twisted."
Then -- get a quart fruit Jar with
rubber and cover, half fill It with
naphtha- - and put the ties in and
screw the cover on tightly.

shake the Jar about for a few
minutes and the dirt will almost be
entirely removed; If not. repeat the
process.

llemove- - them and smooth them
Out carefully and pat any remain-
ing spots with a bit of cloth dam-
pened in the naphtha. So that your
husband will not continually smell
the naphtha tinder his nose, bang

a
II long slender foot with theT high Instep denotes the ar- -

I tistic temperament coupled
with great refinement of,

mind and melancholia. Jt
Is the foot df the --Idealist, the
dreamer, tho ascetic, the shy, re-
served, and at times, highly mor-
bid Individual.

The short, fleshy foot denotes
practicability, wide awakenesa;
sound common sense and. In many
instances, It is the
foot of tho business man or woman,
the financier, the opulent grocer,
also the glutton and the

person.
Then there is the large .ungainly

foot with tho thick' anklo and y

low Instep, this generally belrings
to the manual Uborer and old-typ- e

servant girl. It bespeaks drudg-
ery and a mind that is close bound
with the soil, a mind that is ani-
mal without of necessity being vic-
ious; that may be quite honest and
amiable, but which is never artistic
nor of very fine intellect.

The short, bony foot, with the
very square, spatnlate toe, is the
foot of the scientist and mathema-
tician. It denotes calculation and
a love of hard and dry facta If
this foot Is balanced by good signs
in the fare, such as kindly mouth
or benevolent expression of eye,
then it may bo regarded as a valu-
able asset; but If the faco shows
corresponding evidences of a cold,
calculating nature, then the indi-
vidual wllL in all probability, be
criminal In tendency.

The sly, routioua, accretive per-
son walks on the tip of the toes:
the very natural, evenly balancod
Individual on tho center of the sole;
the frank, person, iqehued to be
careless and freo and eas. with a
strong Inclination to Bohemianism.
on the heels.

The stride also tells a lot. The
short, brisk walk, ulth tho very
upright figure, belpngs to the busi-
ness man; the long, swinging stride,

Neckties
MONEY-SAVIN- G SUGGESTION

BitStuTvesanL,

Your Foot As Prophet

the ties putlf or, several hours In the
fresJValr'until the odor, baa entirely
evaporated. .'Tbti naphtha may be
kept to ,tha, Jariitoclean dark ties
again., ,after-- . itreaslng, your hus-
band will never recognize his old
soiled ties, so fneah and new, will
they look. ,

There are a fe- -r precautions you
must take when using the naphtha,
however. Be. sure to 'do this work
by daylight In a .oom without fire
or near aji niwn window thn

rnaptha is highly lnltammable.
If you have some worn shirts

that are not used, tliere are several
things that you can do with them.
If "they are of silk, they will make
smart sport shirts ior your little
boy of ton cr your sitxteen-year-ol- d

daughter. There is plenty of mate-
rial to rccut a pattern. Make a
pretty turndown collar, such as
shown on the sport shirts in high-pric- ed

haberdasheries.
Worn with a bright, silk necktie

or harmonising color, you will have
an excellent sport Bhlxt that could
not be purchased for. several do-
llars. Shirts that are' worn at the
neckband, and which your husband
refuses to wear, though darned, are
excellent to "cut 'down' for the
family. There is enough silk In the
"shirt taD" to mako an attractive
collar for the blouse.

These are the days of conserva-
tion and nothing must be wasted.
So whether there are soiled ties or
worn shirts accumulated in your
husband's chiffonier, et busy and
put them to cse.

wtth the hands in pockets and care-
less slouch of the stioalders. to the
artist, actor, dreamur. poet, trav-
eler; the short, mincing step, to
the man or woman vlth the mean,
petty and very limited natuxo; the
short. Jerky, erratic stride, to the
person of eccentric and none too
well balanced mind, the mind that
one day may become unhinged.

How to Can Lima
Beans

By Ellen L Keltey,.
(Director, Department of Household

Science, National War GardVn
Commission.

BEANS should be canned
LIMA day on which lhe;r are

This point is cov-
ered fully in the csniitlng

nnd drying hcok which the iVa-tlo-

War Garden Commission,
Washington, will send to you on

A stamp to cov trpostage should .be enclosed.
, The beans should be In prime
condition, and shelled and sortetl
carefully. The large ones are ofte.
canned for succotash. After shell-
ing, do not wash. Blanch five min-
utes.

rvM Aln.,.,. KM. ..1. 1 1vv... uiu JIM.JI in jars, HK 1111. .!
care not to break the skins, iBrytxn beans will cause a cloudi-
ness in tho liquid. Add one level
teaspoon salt to each quart, and
pour in boiling water to cov". l'ut
on rubber and top and adjust top i

ball or screw on top with thumb and
little finger.

Stcrilizo ISO minutes In hot water
bath or CO minutes at five to ten
pounds' stoam pressure. Remove,
seal tight at onco and cool. Tho
commission will be glad to answer
any question written on one sldo
of the paper and sent in a self-ad- ..

dressed stamped envelope.

lvr-?i1p-?!Tr- r

given

anything'

Fleet-
wood,

Vigor-
ously

The Plotters
A SERIAL OF EAST AND WES far

Clifford Asks His Mother to E xplain
WhoElizabethReallyls, and Am Her
Failure His Suspicions Incr .ase.

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.

CHATTER XXXIXZ. .
S soon as Elizabeth Wade had

A' uttered her thoughts, as a
remark, she knew she had
made a mistake.

Perhaps she felt tho form at her
side start slightly. Perhaps his
silence warned her tha. something
was amiss.

What had she said? Oh, yes, that
she had no sister!

--An awful thought struck her.
Did the real Lizzie lloore "have a

sister, and, if so, did Clifford' Chapln
know lti

Then she recalled with, a throb of
relief that he had spoken several
times of knowing nothing pf his
Pennsylvania relatives. Tet he had
also said that he remembered see-
ing little Lizzie Moore when she
was "a small girl, with nig-talls.- "

Elizabeth tried to quiet the beat-
ing of her heart ny the reflection
that no harm could have been done.
Sho must have Imagined that her
retort had made any unusual
Impression upon Clifford Chapln. If
it had he would have replied to it.

To test him she asked idly: "Did
yon ever wish you had a stater!"

"No," he replied, promptly and his
manner was so natural that she felt
Immediately reassured. "I nevjr
wished for either a brother or a
sister. I like the parental spotlight
to be turned full upon me all the
time. Don't I, mother?"

Mrs. Chapln leaned forward as he
repeated his question. As usual,
she smiled at what she considered
her son's witticls-n- .

"Now, Clifford, dear." she said,
"you always talk as if "you was sel-
fish. But you're not not a mlta."" Then she began to regale .Eliza-
beth with the description of some of
her boy's unselfish acts, and the
girl pretending to listen, smiled
sympathetically.

Tne subject of these euloginms
had the grace to look uncomfortablo
under his mother's praises, and soon
changed the talk from personalities
to generalities.

The Letter Drops.
At the door of the farmhonse

Elizabeth Wade sprang from the
car "before Clifford had a chance to
help .her. As he began taking out:

T i b u

Puss in Boots,
Jr.

By David Qory.

Ur--X OXT cry. Jta. Duck, be- -I

. A causa you have chicks
I J Instead of ducklings."
-- " said Puss Junior, who,

you remember, in the last story had
come to a pond where a. poor mother
duck was trying in vain to get
her brood to wade into the water.

"Goodness gracious me," .she ex-

claimed. "I must have taken Uenny
Jenny's nest and hatched her eggs
instead of mine," ami after that
she came oat of the water and took
her little ones back to the Old

'Farm. Maybe she and Ilenny Jen-
ny changed children, so that she
had her little ducklings after all
and Henny Jenny had her little
chickens. And some day 111 tell
you if the Weathercock on the Old
Barn lets me know.

Well, after that. Puss went on
his way and by and by, after a
while he came to a great hollow '

tree, only, of coarse. Puss didn't
know It was hollow. And right
there in front of it stood an ugly
old witch. Her chin crooked up and
her nose crooked down until there
was hardly room between for a
piece of bread and butter to pass.

"Good morrow. Sir Cat," said the
ugly old witch,

"Good day, my good woman." re-
plied little Puss Junior. "Is this
your tree, for I see a little door in
it Just back of your skirt."

"Yes. this is my house." she said.
"Would you like to come in. I have
a wonderful bird to show yon."

So Puss went Inside the hollow
tree house of the old witch, and the
first thing he saw was a pink and
blue-bir- d In a cage.

"Too wee. too wee. is all I sing.
No more I fly on happy wing.
But In this cage I sit all day.
And never have a chance to play."

"Tou poor bird," said little Puss
Junior. And then he turned to the
old winch and said: "Why don't you
let the poor thing go?"

"Because this bird is a princess,
my little cat," said the wicked
witch with a dreadful grin, which
showed all her gumi with only one
long tooth. "I have changed her
into this bird, and you had best be
careful or I will change you Into
a mouse."

Wasn't that a dreadful thing to
hear? But Puss wasn't afraid, for
he knew he had his magic gold ring
with him besides his flaming
feather. But, of course, tho wicked
old witch didn't know that. Oh.
my. no. She thought that after
awhile she would change Puss Into
a mouse or maybe a rat, so she
chuckled to herself and locked the
door, and then she turned with a
horrible grin and said to him:

"Whiskey, whaskcy. wlddle-de--

You ought to be careful where you
go.

.Suppose I change you into a rat?
rcll me. what would you think of

that!"
V

And In the next story. If the
prvcoryman doesn't send me a pound
of War Savings Stamps instead of
lea, I'll tell jou what happened
liter that.

To Be Continued.
1018, David Cory.

the parcels by which 1 Irs. Chast-- r
was surronuded. Eliza! 14 th, cams- - to
his assistance.

"Here . give me some f those ana-hel-
p

your mother," she ordartd.
He did her bidding, itnd as aha

mounted the steps wit V an armful
of groceries she droppe- - & on of the
paresis.

Stopping quickly, sh tar picked it
up. As the did so. tb t letter the
had tucked into her be it slipped, to
the rrou,'. 1

She did not see It. 1 pit went om
into the kitchen with ber burden.
Returning a m'nuts latt p- she found
Clifford standing at the foot of tha
steps, her letter In his nana. Bis
mother had gone into tl tre house by
the side door.

"You dropped this," he 1 remarked.
still folding the epistle. . "I pieksd
it up."'

k

"Oh, thank youf She h lid out her
hand for her property, an il he gars
it to her. looking her Mil in tha
face as he did so. x

The address was uppermost, and
she noted with a shock -- that th
number of Douglas Wad.j's P. O.
box and "Rlverhlll, Wyci.' wers
stamped on th'a corner of t ) te enrs- -
jope.
"Thank you!" she repeatett confas- -

edly. '1 did not know I h-- d drop
ped Hi"

She was glad that JJoagli i J xtsfwas not on the envelope,
Clifford did not "know wh 1 re tha
owner of the. farm was UvLi g now.

Yet. as she went up to h(lr reotn
she was acutely nncomf rtahle.
Could she have heard tha cte. I vena-
tion that took place a few tlnst-a-later

between Mrs. Amos Cna In and
' her son she would have been '. aesta-l- y

miserable. -

Mrs. Chapln was in her roo In lay-
ing off her hat when Cliffcl.--d en-
tered --unceremoniously. ."

Mother." ha said withotrB
"how many ehlllrt I u has

your cousin, John Moors?" v

The Secret Otrfc. '

lartha Chapln was not ! it
habit of practicing finesse tlr di-

plomacy, and for tha znomen t was
off her guard. 1

"Three." she replied prompt Jr.
"Two of them are boys. treat

they Clifford asked with ass j mad
carelessness. v

""Wiry, sin John never ha4
a nt ana that died vjhen
he was an infant. He's got inly
gtrlav and I guess they have a
time to get along." '

Then she stopped, her face (red.
denlng. - 'She remembered the --rola
that Elizabeth Wade was playic jr.

"I mean," aha added hastily, that
when there's only girls, it's hard ts
support them. Girls can't work i tha
way men can," I

Her son smiled sarcastic 1 ny.
"Yet, in spite of all that, one 01! tha
daughters has a good education' jssd
dresses in clothes 'of a different 1 ent
and style from those worn by ipost
poor working girls." he mocked.!

"Clifford" The matron's race --was
pale now. "Don't talk in that time,
dear. I wish I could explain a' sat
it all. but I can't."

"I dont need an explanation, s."

be said slowly. "But 4 do
wonder what kind of a girl yon
think this ed Lizzie Mooua is
in her own home town."

"She's a dear, sweet girl," , Ms
mother declared. "And Pm
for her. She Is doing Just vloat
she's been told to do thongli X

don't understand about It. It tht-r- s-

any fault it's not hers."
Clifford Chapln was watching' kJs

mother curiously. '
"You," ho pronounced each "Ho"

deliberately and sternly, "are 'Cm
most gullible, least ruiphrkms per-
son I ever saw. And father's as
bad. However." with a shrug oShJs
sholders. "of course, it's none
my business."

(To Be Corrtiiraed.) "

(Copyright by --jr. R. BesrsO. '

Wouldn't Marry Her-- '
"Sue sweet." said the swain, e

Ton think that if we got " '

your father would ever torgi-r- !"

"I'm sure ho would, dear, re-
plied the girl, without hesitation.

"And would he give ns a hectse
for our own?"

"Yes. darling."
"And an Income big enoughs for

us to live in comfort?"
The maid nodded decidedly.
"And would ha take me intoctba

firm.?"
"Certainly he'd do that."
"And let me run the bnsiness-t- n

please myself?"
"Why, of course, he would, silly

boy?"
She snuggled Into his ehirt

front, but he put her coldly from
him.

"I can't marry you. Miss Brown,
he said, sadly; "your father is too
anxious to get you off his hands."

Pussy's Paradise.
From time immemorial the stray-cat- s

of Florence have been wau
look-i- d after. Tha cloister of Saa'
Loronxo Is sacred to poor puss.
It is overlooked by tha windows
of the famous Laurenthu. Library,
built by Michelangelo for Pop
Clement YD. to house tha Medietas,
collection.

All stray eats ar taken thtthej
and at noon every day scraps JS
meat, etc, collected .from
after house, are emptied Into tffi
dry most round the grass. TowaraV
feeding time one may sea cats of'
all kinds and degrees black, tor--'
tolce-shel- l. tawny and white, mala.
and female, young and old bask- -l (
lng In tha sun and licJcina-- thabW
shopa, ja. Jsjne tnHrdjiirta-w- - --J

I


